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ad nt the end of the year,  No pnper diseontinged
but at the optivn of the editors ontil all arrearnges
ure prid—and n failuee 1o give notice (hatare the
end of the yenr) of a wigh to Jiscontinve will be
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Une dollar per square, of twilve lines ur loss,
for the first insertion, and fifty cents o square fur
ench subsequent insertion

For one sguare twelve monuths, twenty dollars.

Where the insertion of an advertisement is or-
dered, without the number of insertins being spe-

From the Pluladelphin Saturidny Coutiar
THE TORY LOVER;
OR, LOVE AND PATRIOTISM.
dircction of the British army.
The follswing day, the country for miles
around the cottage was echoing with artil-
{lery andthe roar of musketry. Two con-
flicting armies were engaged in deadly
| contest, cloge at hand in the seene of death
On the outskirts of the village of :\‘.;w.:ulul hiorror, Annette had a father, a broth-
ark, in Delaware, stood at the time nl'uur|t'l‘-—lmd shall we say it!—a lover: for
story, a neat farm-cottage, with a majestic | though lier patriotic feelings made her cast
elm growing befare its door.  In the dist- | him off, her affections stll retained his
ance,over the ficlds and woodlands, could | image in her heart.  On allsides, columns
be seen the spires of the town and a sil- | were charging, engaging, retreating, and
very glimpse of the river Delaware, with

A Tale of the Battle of Brandiwine,

BY PROFESSOR INGRAHAM.
AUTHOR OF ““LaFiTre," “oartaix xyp," &e., &

a group of vessels of war, anchored full
three leagues of,  The cotage stood a linde
back from the dust of the frequently tray-

the tide of battle now rolled this way and
that, and still came in the direction of the
road that led past the cottage.

Annette was part of the time fearfully

cified, it will be incerted. (at the diseretion of the ollod pond, with a green sward between,
proprictors) until forlnd, and charged tur nceord- )
ngly.

Al adverti<ements (remn steangers, as well as
all nrders for job-work, must be aceompanied with
the cash, or a reference to some responsible and
cunvenient acquaintanue.
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A, R, Oupnan, Middle Grove, Monroe co.

Janes Husnes. Richmond, Ray co.

James Heap, Four Mile Prairie, Randolph co.

W. F. Swirzier, Columbia, Boone eo.

¢. I Brows, Platte City, Platte co,

Tionas Jackmax. Rochoport, Bobue e

Woar. Do Marong, Honrsville, Bxndulph eo.

B. F. Winrs, Lanneus, Linn e,

Gro. H. Huaseus, Treaton, Grundy co.

and never failed wattract the eve of the
puf-iing traveller. ’

Ihe sun was near setting, one pleasant
afternnon in September, 1777, when a
[voung man, half in uniform, half in citi-
zen's dress, eame out of the eottage door
fullowed by a young and interesting girl,
who was clinging to his arm, and cnélunlly
in enrnest entreaty with him.  He was tall
and handsome, though sunbrowned, and
bore the appearance of a young farmer,
NShe was rustic too, in her dress, but her
fin & was very faie and beautiful, and hep

W - manners  refined above the condition to
Fromn the Rose, for 1543, which she seemed 1o belong. 1}'ﬂr'~: wero
. in hier large blne eyes and one of her hands
THE IHAPPY PAIR. l‘][l'-'[ll,'\l hig, while the 0‘“(‘.]" ]ay “['l'nl his
TIE HUSBAND TONIB WIFE, shoulder.

“Why will you go. dear George, into
{this dreadful contest?  To-morrow
,may be brought home to me a mangled
[corpse! Oh, fearful, fearful ! Say you will
nol go, and fight against your own country!
This isworst of all "

“lam aloyal King's man, Annette, and if
I fight, it must be on his side, The people
are rebels, and will yet be put down, and
heads will soon fly from the scafibld like
wheat heads beneath the sickle,”

“No, never! The cause is a right one—a
|holy one, George, and Ieaven will prosper
(it," she answered, with enthusiasm, I am
(rrieved that one 1 so dearly love—to whom
|my troth was plighted before this quarrel

biroke out, and tory and rebel were un-
known, should now be going forth, armed,
to join the foes of myand his country,
against his own brethren. If we be wrong,
yet we are your Kindred——your neighbors,
and this should unite your sympathies with
us, at Jeast.”

[ “You need not speak, dear Annette. |
am resolved in the approaching battle to
draw my sword for my King, Cornwallis
land  Howe are now within a few leagues,
'marching on—Washington and his forees
liave taken ground o oppose his passage of
the Brandy wine—and to-morrow the battle
will take place, and Philadelplia be in our
hands.”

The maiden was silent for an instant
with her face hid=-at length she spoke, and
said gravely. .

“Dear George, I feel asif T was called
upon o sacrifice my love for you to my
country's  honor! How ecan I love my
bleeding country and at the same time him
whose sword is ready to pierce its bosom., |
Turn, for my sake, George, and be an
Amevican in heart, as you are by birth, and
as vou should be in honor,”

“You need not urge me, Annette,” said
the young man, impatiently; *l will never
When as we parted, of we net, draw my sword in favor of a rebel canse.”

[ trembling snatchied th unwilling Kiss? | Bet it so. and 1 pledge 'E’)'s‘-'“ never to

igive my love o a traitor,” answered the
muiden, with spirit.  Thus perish the troth
that hath been plighted o one who has
proved false o himself and his country!”
And thus speaking, the spirited girl took
from her finger her botrothal ring, and cast
THE BUSTLE vat his feet,
[ The young tory lover gazed upin her
) o e *_lwith surprise and anger, which, as he saw
Ladger, written by some fuir one, speak volumes| ., re-entering the dwelling with a reso-
1o those of the sterner snx.‘whn |\6i'lr?iiNT. in rnhv-ihng,luw step, without even casting a glance
the very fashionnble and interesting appendage I“'u]mli him, instantly changed into.one of
a lady’s dress, 'yelept the bustle, Henr whut she entreaty. e

sys: “Stay, Annette, do not leave me thus.
Good Mr. Editor, why this war You are not surely inearnest, Come back,
Upan the ladies' favorite bustle! and let me talk with thee. If yvoo can
‘I'his enmity our fashions jar, thus idly breal your troth, I love you too
And make our silks with anger rustle, fwell to do so mysell.”
“You love me, George Lee!” she repeat-
ed, with scorn; *you love me! when you
fare now ready to go forth and draw your
weapon and aim vour rifle at the hearts
lof my fatner and brother, who arein the
'ranks of Washington, ready todo and die
fur their country!  Out upon such love! |
will none of ! Go, traitor to love and

The eircling years bring round agnin,
Life of my life! our wedding duy,
While memory leads o misty train,
OF foarsand puins lung passed away;

yau

With eyes which fund reflections fill,

Those half-forgotten pains | see, |
And almost wish 1 felt them still,

Since it was sweal to woep fur thee;

Hut if’ (O strange, eapricious heart!)
If to recall the pust unce more, |

"Iwere doomed thet we ngain must part,
1'd spurn the boun [ now implore.

For though life's bloomy, vivid hours
Bo fading fast, thoogh sudden joys
No lunger through desponding shuwers

Tumultuous fire my ardent eyes;

Though [ no longer see [rom far
Thy figure, lighter than the air,
Bounding benenth the morning star,

To meet meon the mountuin there;

Yeu do 1 find a softer grace
The seat of thut goy charm asswne,
Aud milder, tenderer tints displece
The richness of thy suimer bluon

Then, oft thy eanscious beauty shiot
Triumphant shafts to quell the free;

Now, those dear eyes have quite forgot
T'o shine fur any one but ine;

And though they now no lightnings dart,
Yot every benm is full of love;

And love is beauty's deathiess part,
Its souree, its soul, in realins above.

1 know that &1l thy wishes, thoughts,
Affections, hupes, nre gnch ming nwig
Devated even to my faults,
And prizang life fur me alone.

Then wherefore should 1 oer regret
Those times when thou wast cold to this;

Aji niow, within my faithful arms
[ press thee with a fonder thnll;
| see thy soul In fuller charms,
And think thy fce unrivalled still !

a7=The following lines from the St. Lonis

Why strike a coward blow behind,
When you should boldly front the foe?
A blow like this is sure unkind—
This I've resolved to let you know.

We will not bear this outrage long ,
So mark my words you naughty man!
If ¢'er agnin you do us wrong,

]

watching the elouds of smoke that marked

It had an inviting appearance of comfort, | the progress of the combatants, and part

[of the time on her knees in prayer for
‘ﬂlr‘lﬁtf she loved—and was George Lee ex-
[eluded fram her petitions!  Let cach maid-
en's own heart answer,

Nearer and nearer come the sound of
artillery, and the roar of the battle! She
stond with her aged mother and gathered
neighbors, npon the green beneath the eli,
in painful expeetation.  The simoke of the
battle-field colled onward, and now they
could hiear the shouts of the soldiers in the
ficht.  'Their position commanded a view
of a mile along the road, and soon they
beheld seattered troops fiving  across it, at
its extremity, and disappearing in the
wands.  Then came a squadron of horse,
broken and retreating; and then artillery
drawn at full gallop, came intothe road.
The American flag flew from staffs stuck
on the gun carriages, and Annctte knew
that her countrymen were defeated. Loud-
er and more fearful now grew the uproar
of battle bevond the wood, and regiment
after regiment, broken and terrified, filled
the road and were retreating along it
towards Chester, and past the cottage,
Annette's anxiety for her countrymen, and
for her father and brother, would not let
hier quit her post; and the tide of batle
came rolling past her—a terrific spectacle!
The dragoons galloped by, each horseman
riding by himself, with his reins thrown
upon his saddle bow; then came the artil-
lery thundering along, followed by a multi-
tude of soldiers without order, flying at the
top of their speed.

*0Oh, shame, shame,” she eried with hot |

tears in her eyes; “oh! that I were a man,
and in the saddle, methinks my single arm
would retrieve the day! Where is Wash.
[ington! He certainly cannot fly!"
| Asshe spoke, she heard on her right,
down the road, a loud, commanding voice,
calling on the retreating men to rally! 8he
turned and beheld Washington himself,who,
hearing of the giving way of the right
wing, had come up at the head of a regi-
ment to sustain it.  Ilis voice and presence
now instilled new life intothe flying sol-
diery, and they soonrallied in the road,
and presented a front to the columns of
British that were pursuing. General Howe,
seeing this demonstration  of  resistance,
and knowing Washington to be there in
person, withdrew from pursuit, satisfied
with having routed the wing. The Amer-
ican troops then slowly retreated in good
order towards a strong position on the
licighths not far off’

Annette was delighted to see that among

| those whofled were neither her father nor

her brother; but she was pained to dis-
cover mnong the pursuers lier own false
lover, who, seeing lier at a distance, reined
up his horse and turned aside, hoping to
escape her notice. When she saw this,
she resolved she would not enly banish
him from her heart, but from Ler thoughts,
Bat the resolutions of a maiden in love,
are made only to be broken, especially
when the loveris the object of them.

It was about cight o'clock, the evening
of the battle, when Annette was seated in
| her door, hstening 1o every foutstep, ex-
peeting her father and brother, Tt wasa
pleasant night, but the time was a sad one.
She fancied the winds wafted w her the
moans of the dying and wounded, from
[ the fields aronnd where the fight had been,
and her heart was full of forebodings of
evil tothose dear to her, Allat once she
heard the approach of horses' feet, and
starting up with solicitous expectativn—
for she knew neither her father nor brother
were mounted—she waited nervously the
advance of the horseman along the road.
He came at a slow pace, and as hie drew
nearer, she discovered by the light of the
'moon that he was an oflicer, and that his
horse was wounded, Instead of passing
the house towards the town, he turned up

" banish dall | honor! fizht for the tyrant King George, | to the door and rode towards her,  She
il Ot il it and be his slave as he is thy master,” was too familiar with scenes of danger,
C—— With these spirited words, the young | and the incidents of those warlike times to

Morality is, after all, a great blessing: for girl entered the house and closed the inner | feel alarm, and waited quietly his approach

: : sor, thus shutting out all farther speech
»d and way-worn, as we often 400f, g
when wearied & y ) with her unworthy and recreant lover.

feel in weading the paths of this. mental The young volunteer of toryism stood for
wilderness, how delightful the thought that 4 0" moments looking both mortified and
we shall lay ourselves down and sleep in angry, and happening to see the ring at his

ace—and as Time creeps on, and the feet in the sudden and }nu_;-r fucling ..,r
world ‘falls to pieces round about us,’ and the moment, he ground it into the earth

) 2 aberised-nre:gaten all with his iron heel, _
the friends we have cherishet gone: “Yes, let it and her perish, if' they will.

gone—is it not sweetly consoling to think, 1 3004 fool to love a rebel's daughter, and a
that though they cannot return Lo us, [

to the door-stone,

“Good evening, maiden,” he said, with a
foreign accent; *l pray thee giveme your
hospitality a brief space—I1 and my horse
are both wounded, and he will carry me
no further, 1 fear.”

There was something in the gentle tones
of the voice of the stranger, as well as in
his noble figure and engaging address, that
immediately  interested Annctte in hing
and without asking whether he were friend

we rebel's sister!
hall assuredly go to them! Thus speaking, he strode moodily to the |
. 3

or foeman, he invited ham o alight and

el before the door, where his caparisoned | enter the dwelling.  With some difficulty |
horse was standing, and vaulting into the | he got to the ground, for his leg was still’
saddle, spurred at full speed away inthe | with his wound.

| amnimea

|

GOY. POPE, or Kenrveky.
n . The following letter evinces the tiu
She  assisted
received his grateful thanks.
I

][!”:;:In’:“\d !_c|:iril of patriotism—bhonor—and personal
first his horscs wound, and with iPdependence:

her aid dressed it and had him put into|

the shed and protected from the mght air, 4, 4, Edita
with plenty of hay. When this was done, :
he went with her into the house, and sub.! . SB—0n my return to this city a fiu
mitted his foot and andle, which had been '11'5"". since, from Prince Edward county
shattered by a cannon shot, to the skill of ¥ '¥8inia, 1 was siown an article in you,
the mother and daughter. Annette then PAPCY taken, Ubelieve, from some other pa
provided him refreshments, and tried to P*" ™ hich 1 had not read, in reference 1)
make him as comfortable ag possible, with- 3°™¢ remarks imputed 0 e about «
out knowing whether he were one of her €hange ol my opinion in relation to a Na

Wasinaros Crey, Oct. 25

of the Lexington Iytelligeness

tionul Bank.

country’s invaders or defenders; but his

L shinll not admit or deny or

foreign accent led her to suspect that hr,[cnll:l' Into any controversy about casual

was the former.  But Annette wasa Chiis. (©Onversations. 1 ean make no issue on the

tian, and she remembered and obeved Ih!;"q“h‘l'”!" I have no recollection of the fact

injunction of our Saviour—*If thine ene-!
my hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give him |
drink.”

The ensuing morning, the grateful stran-|
ger was about toleave. Ilis horse was at|
the door, much improved, as well as his |
master. |

“My sweet maid,” said the officer,* vou |
must take gold, for [ can repay thy hospi-
tality in no other way.” '

“(Cease to fight against my country is all
I ask, sir,” she said, warmly. f

The officer smiled and said, “Tlave you,
then, regarded me as a foe; and still done
all this for me!”

“I have done my duty, sir.”

“You are anoble girl, and I am happy
tolet you know you have not thrown your

benevolence away upon one undeserving

of it. I am an officer under Washington.”

The stranger then remounted his horse,
and was about taking leave of her, and
Annette had it sn her tongue to ask him
who he was, when two men made their
appearance before the house with zuns
and knapsacks,

“Father and brother!™ eried she, joyfully
receiving theirembraces, ag they hastened
towards her. *What officer is this? le
says he is under Washington."

The young man glanced at his face,
which had been turned from them, and an-
gwered, with pride and pleasure, “Do vou
nnot know him! It is the young French
General, Lafayette.”

They then went towards him, and paid
their respects, informing him' that there
had been fears he had been slain,

“No, no,” he said, “my brave men, 1
heedlessly wandered from my stafl’ after
night, and coming to this house, was los-
pitably entertained by the maiden, who
mistook me for an English officer, yet did
nothing lack in her charities. You are
honored, Monsieur, in linving so generous
a child.”

Thus speaking, the young I'rench soldier
made his adiens, and rode away.

After congratulating each other upon
their safety, the brother told her that they
had only come to see her for a few hours,
and were to return to the army the same
nizht. They told her also that the column

stated, 1 feel cunfident, howaver, that 1
have not expressul my sentiments alioui
men or measures contrary to my votes and
speeches in Congress, and if 1 had, 1 could
cite many illustrions examples in mitgation
of my offence, My public conduet s
be judzed and passed on by my constituents
and my country by my reeorded acts anil
public explanations, and by them the ques
tion whether | am a whig or not must L
determined, '

This same artivle conains a contempt
ble insinuation that 1 am of ineline to be a
Tyler man.  Now, sir, as Lhave no loter
WEIErs oF newspapers ander my eontr

land as the manner 18 for every ambitio

man to puil himsell or have itdone, T hope
to be pardoned for saving a word 1or ms

self. 1 have been for the ereatest part of
forty vearsa public man—have bestowid
some consideration on public inatters, and
have the vanity to think 1 understand e
pringiples and policy of this government
about as well as any other gentleman in 1l
country. 1 have therefore too much res
peet for myself to be the man of Me. Ty-
Ire or any other person. 1 voted for Mr
Tyler, and intend to treat him with respeet,
and intend to give his measnres a fair sup
port so far as | approve them, 1 have no
hostility to him, but have]not seen him of
ten, nor had any private political conversa
tions with him for twelve months, and very
few gentlemen in Congress have had les:
private communications on public matiers

with his prealiar friends thanmyself.  Fow
very few appointments, if any, have beo
made at my particular instance,  Lwy a

full liberty to oppose or support his meus
ures,  intend o pursue the even tennr of
my way until the end of the third day o
March next, and if 1 should agnin beoa cor
didate before the people, they will be at nn
oss to understand my position and nn
view of public matters, I have serve
them for seven sessions, rencrally at
post in the House, and 1 hope they will o]
me the justice o adinit that § have sere
them with fidelity,

Before 1 conclude this letter, w!ich I o
quest you to give a place in vour page
without delay, I will add that I have been
a uniform supporter of a National Bank fus

which had pursued their right wing along ™71 than thirty years, through good fI'I-'i
the road past the cottage. had afterwards ‘-‘f"l report, “’i“'fh‘-’" popular or unpopular.
been met by General Koyphausen, and had The numerous frauds eommitted by banks
been compelled to give up much of the “nder the control of private stockholdurs,
vantage ground it had gained, with the loss which have been exposed o the public
of a great many men, slain and taken pris. within a short period, have inclined me
oners, Annette recollected that George think that a bank under public control and
was in this division, and she would have for the general benefit, “’j‘ﬂl‘i be more ik
asned for intelligence of him, but her pride I_\" to have the support of the pc -j'!I' . My
kept her silent. — At length her brother and Wind bas undergone some chiange in rels
father went into the house, and as she was 100 10 the plan of a bank, which 1 lav
following them, a voung man, who had often mlil-rw_-',-»l_'d und may liave lud to the
been a rival of George Lee's, rode up to ©V0Or of the statement referred o in vou
the door, alighted, and called in a high wne PP ) ' .
of voice to her brother— - [ I eoulid not find vour paper tosday by
*1o! Reaben, did yvou hear the news' referred o, and I_n.'u'v noticed according 1
George Lee was taken lastnight skulking MY tmpression of itk contents,
in the camp, and he is o be hung this afier- Yours, JOUN roPrr
noon as aspy!” ———=————ia
Annette heard, and came near failing to! A woman’s whole life 1s a history of 1
the eround.  She, however, recovered hep- affections. The heart is her world, apd
self, and with a bursting heart hastened, [i% there her ambition strives for empire—|
without making any uuicry. to her own is there her avariee seeks for hidden wreas
chamber. She still loved her tory lover,!ures.  She sends forthi her svmpatines o
and now that he was likely wo die, all her adventures, and embarks her whole soul @
heart bled for him, and ull her love re. the truthe of aflection, 1f shipwreck
turned in its strength, |her case is ||*_l;--'h.'.--'. for it isa
“Me shall not die!” she said reluctant!yv: ol the heart,
1 will save lnm," '

bunkroptes

| 1 1 1 . ' |
" ‘ appincss does nol nsist 50 n
That afternoon George Lee was brought |1mim!,lm'm_.,l'M" “r'l":' S FleR T o

out for execution m the rebel camp, La- : Fit
ru\“:“c was in il.ii tent, “‘ht"n .‘\FHI’ICIIPIJ“}‘ n Ell.t]l,‘. ll. “Illn!'ﬂlllil;f‘.-- |:-|i~|'-'\ wilh
’ uking preat pains, will alwavs i :

breakingd through the guards, threw herself U,u-l : *1-.I:.'“T, ':lu‘t.l_l. }r'lt']:u“ i,:.ll, II,‘_. :_ % ;‘
at his feet, and implored Lis intercession it SR Y L S )
ia beautful thought of Addison's that o

for her lover's life, e rocognized his A i
-] 1 TIT Wle ¢ Ly ore wlegsure in | O
hostess, and huastened with her to Wash. :nlm :ftli I':I“l'lf .”'IHI“ f St ,:' ; : r
r i \ . )] [IHLET i W OIEne s, 1§ S H T
ington. What he said to his chief we /' ™ ; o %!
k[t: w not; but we do know George Le does in the possession.  The furmer de.
Lo 1085 e ! n searge Lee rives much pleasure from the estute, witli-

was pardoned, and the next day was at-|
tached to Latayette’s body guard, In the
subsequent battles of the Revolutionary |
struggle, he distinguished himself by his
valour and devotion to the American cause,
and at the close of the war was married to
Annette, whosef patriotism was rewarided
by the fulfilment of those hopes of love
which she had so nobly sacrificed in be-|
half of it

out buing burdeped with the p
the latter, burdened with the cares ol pos
session, derives hintle pleasure from the es
tntes the ene finds an estate in the beagtios
the other finds no bemutios in the estate,
The possession o enjoyineut is better tha
[the enjoyment of possessio

IES 0SS i—

Man's exit {rom the wurld would be
slopmy one indeed, were now the Jamp o)
hope kept constantly burning at the portals
of deatls.

Man is the ereature of interest and am-
bition,  His natore leads him forth into the |
struggle and bustle of the world.  Loves| I you want kuowledge read the news
but the embellishment of Lis early life, or papers—nut one, along, but suv ral. 1
a song piped in the interval of the acts.— your wift seolds, hold your tougne, Wi
He seeks for fame, for space in the world's bosiness prosses, press bisinesskoop 1
thought, and dominion aver his ollow men. press gome




